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Cossacks issued from a wood near the road.    They crossed                       .';    \

the road twenty paces from the Emperor, overturning and:                            f,i

spearing all whom they met as they passed.  But General Eapp,.                        ;     0

dashing forward at the head of two squadrons of chasseurs and                              ^;

mounted grenadiers of the guard, put the enemy to flight.                              I',-;

In this fight M. Le ^Couteulx, my old comrade on Lannesr                             ,',' J

staff, now Prince Berthier's aide-de-camp, having armed him-                              t!

self with the lance of a Cossack whom he had slain, was                               \'tl

imprudent enough to return brandishing the weapon.    It                              f |

was the more imprudent that he had on a furred pelisse and                              ?'1

cap, under which the French uniform  could not be seen.                              f \

Accordingly, a grenadier, taking Mm for a Cossack officer,.                             l|

and seeing him make for the Emperor, pursued him, and ran.
him through with his gigantic sabre. In spite of this fright-
ful wound Le Couteulx survived both the cold and the fatigues
of the retreat, and got back to France, travelling in one of
the Emperor's carriages.

Napoleon, having assured himself by reconnoissances that
it was impossible to continue his march towards Kalougar
except by fighting a sanguinary battle against Kutusoff's-
numbers, decided to regain Smolensk by way of Mojaisk.
So the army left a fertile region to follow a route which they
had devastated and had traversed in September amid blazing
villages and heaps of corpses. The nature of the Emperor's
movement, which resulted in bringing him, after ten days'
hard work, to a point only twelve leagues from Moscow, made
the troops very anxious as to the future. The weather be-
came fearful; and after blowing up the Kremlin, Marshal                         ;
Mortier* rejoined the Emperor. Again the army beheld ;
Mojaisk and the battlefield of the Moskwa. The ground
was furrowed by cannon-balls and covered with debris of
every kind, and 30,000 corpses half-devoured by wolves.
The soldiers and the Emperor passed quickly, casting a sad
look on this vast charnel-house.

In the first edition of his work on the campaign M. de
S6gur says that as they passed the battlefield they saw an-
unhappy Frenchman, who, having had both his legs smashed
in the fight, had packed himself into the body of a dead

'on Minsk to cut                         -'ll/but all fled without fighting; so that I had the pleasure of               /',
